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1 Fi ELESINDA? 8 1 er on 
the Burning of her Smock. 


” RB IR'D with the buſineſs of the Day, 
| 1 Upon her Couch ſupinely laß 
Fair Melefinda, void of Care, 
No wing Creature being newer: 
Z When ftrait a calm and gentle Sleep 
Did or her drowſy Eye-lids creep. 
ner Senſes thus by Fetters ty'd, 
By nimble Fancy were ſupply'd ; 
Her quick Imagination brought * + 
$ Th Ideas of her waking Thought. 
She Dreamt her ſelf a new made Bride, 
In Bed by Young Philander's fide ; 
The Poſſet eat, the Stocking thrown, 
And all the Company with-drawn: 
And now the bleſsd Elizium 
. Of all her wiſt*d-for Joys is come; 
Pphilander all diſſolv'd in Charms, 
Lies raptur'd in her circling Arms, 
1 | A With 


(4) 
With panting Breaſts and ſwimming * 
She meets the viſionary Joys: 

In all the Amorous ſports of Love, 
Which height of extacy cou'd move. 
But as ſhe roving did advance 4 
Her trembling Legs (O dire Miſchance ) 
The Couch being near the Fire's fide, { 
Sh' expanding them (alas) too Wide; 
Expos'd her neithermoſt Attire 

Unto th* embraces of the Fire : 

So the chaſt Phenix of the Eaſt bo 
With Flutt'ring, Fire's her ſpicy Neſt 3 

So Semele embracing Jove, 

| Burnt both with Fire, and with Love. 
The Flames at firſt did trembling ſeize - 

The dangling Hem of this loſt Prize ; - 
But finding no Reſiſtance higher 

(As tis their Nature to aſpire) 
Approdching near the ſeat of Bliſs, 

Center of Earthly Happineſs, 7 
Which more of real Pleaſure yeilds 7 
Than all the feign'd Elyſan Fields. 1 
But Ignorance muſt now excuſe 

The ſilence of my baſhful Muſe; 


(630 


Her Modeſty had ne er the fice 
T” aſcend above her gart' ring Place: 


9 But, doubtleſs, twas a lovely fight | 


I Her ev*ry Grace and Charm behold : 
Had Ovi#'s Flea been there to Night 


The Fire beheld by its own Light. 
Ovid oft wiſh'd himſelf a Flea, 


That (fo Transform'd) he might ſuryey 
His Love all o'er, and uncontroll'd - 


I fear h&ad had but ſmall Delight, 


His rival Flames had ſpoil'd his Bliſs, 
And made him Curſe his Metamorphofie, 
At laſt the Flames were grown fo rude, 
They boldly ev'ry where intrude: 
They ſoon recall'd the Ladies Senſe, 


And chac'd the pleaſing Viſion thence. 


Soon as her Eyes recover'd Light, 


| Jo beat the impious Fire out, 


Z She ſtrait beheld the diſmal ſight ; 

* Beheld her ſelf a blazing Star, 

Or bright-tail'd Glow-worm, to appear. 
She had not time to meditate 

/ Upon the ſtrangeneſs of her Fate; 


But was confan'd to lay about, 


The 
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- | 9, 3 
1 The Am'rous Flames were loath to go, 
i They kiſs'd her Hand at every blow ; - 

l And round her Ivory Fingers play, 
And ſeem'd as if they beg'd to ſtay, 
Vanquiſh'd at laft, they did retire, 
And in a gloomy ſmoke expire; I 
When viewing of her half ·hurnt Smock, 
Thus to her ſelf the ſad Nymph ſpoke. 
4s this th' effect of Dreams? Is this 
*The Fruit of all my fancy d Bliſs ? 
IMisfortunes will, I ſee betide, | 
If « When Maidens ope their Legs too wide; | 
| “ Had I but kept my Legs acroſs, | 


« I and my Smock had had no Loſs. 


6 Thus ought I to have took more — 4 
For ne er had Virgin greater need;  # 
My Kindneſs and my little Care _ : 
| & Have left me ſcarce a Smock to wear. | | 
| « Some have been Beg'd, ſome have been Burn'd, 

i" 4 All are to Clouts or Tinder turn d. | | 
| « Two Smocks laft Night the Flames furpriztd, | 

| & And in the Flasket Sacrific'd:; 

| « Others I did on Friends beſtow, | 

| # Not Dreaming I ſhould Want them now; | 
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« But I com bear the Loß of them 
Had not the Fire diſturb'd my Dream. 
| * There is a ſaying Frights me too, 


4 But Heaven forbid it ſhou d be true; 
„ That when a Virgin Burns her train, 


« So all her Life time She'll remain. 
« I dare not be of this belief 


4 For ſhou'd I, Iſhou'd Die with Grief, 
Live always here, a Nun: like Lite, 


And never, never be a Wife; 
Never enjoy a Marriage Bed, 
Nor loſe a hated Maiden-head. 


4 Ah, cruel Flames! You're too unkind 


Jo bring theſe Fancies to my Mind! 


Down, down, into your Native Hell, 
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My Linnen, or my Dream, in Peace. 
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4 In your own blazing Regions dwell ; 
© Vex me no more, let me poſſeſs 


+ 


| uck, 
Thus the poor Nymph bewaiPd her RL, on. 
At once to loſe fo good a Dream, and Smock. 
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A Verſion of the Firſt Ps ALM. 


For the Uſe of a Toung Lady. 
I. 


hy 'HE Maid is Bleſt that will not hear N 


Of Maſquerading Tricks, 
Nor lends to Weanton Songs an Ear, 
Nor Sighs for Coach and Six. 
II. 


To Pleaſe her ſhall her Husband ſtrive 
With all his Main and Might, 

And in her Love ſhall — 
Himſelf both Day and Night. 


III. 


She ſhall bring forth moſt Pleaſant Fruit, 


He Flouriſh ftill and Stand, 
Ev'n fo all Things ſhall proſper well, 
That this Maid takes in Hand. 


TV. 


N o wicked Whores ſhall have ſuch Luck 

Who follow their own Wills, 

But Purg'd ſhall be to Skin — Bone, 
With Mercury and Pills. 


V. 


For why? the Bod and Cleanly Maids 
Shall ” All ood Husbands gain ; 

But Filthy and Uncleanly —_ 
Shall Rot in 33 . 
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ben Birds of randy and . 
| Proceeded on-Debates,” | 
And Talk'd like Stateſinen i in i defines 8 
Of Churches and of States, | 
IT, 
In theſe good Days there liv'd a Swary 
Of Honeſt, Bounteous Mind, 


Bold, Reſolute, Sincere, and Plain, | 
And much to Birds inch d. 1 

_ IV. bk 
Impartial to the Feather d Race, 3 


Each Morning as He walked, 
He bid? em taſte his Plenteous Grace, 
And heard em as they talk'd, 


* 
1 ' 
* 
— 


8 EW 


7 4 Bur rixck think among the reſt 
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Black-headed, thin, and long, 
ne often i in his Walks careſs'd, | 


And lif*ned to his Song, 
| VI. | 


4 This BuLz1NncH was a Bird of Parts, 


And of a Solemn Tone, 


¶ nut often ſpoil'd ſome juſt Deſerts, 


. 


And lov'd to Sing alone. 
VII. 


X Three Sw Ains already he had feen 


Poſſeſſors of the Grove, 


And nè er firſt-Fay*rite Bird had been 


And yet he always ſtrove. 
3 Wh | B 2 


VIIL 


Each honeſt Sw ain muſt be abus'd | ; 
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All other Birds he oft accus'd, CEDITT0 


And faid with open Throat, 


By Birds of ſuch 4 N ote. 
IX. 
The Redbreaſt, and the wicked Crow . 


As he was fad or civil, 


Were his alternate Friend or Foe, 2 
And either God or Devil. 
X. 


: Stiff, Formal, Pofitive, and Loud 
For thoſe with whom he ſided, 


Againſt, and for the Sw AiN he vow'd, * 4 
And olt the Grove divided. 


0 
Co Parey-Blrds of ev'ry Name” 
Whom he before had ſcorn'd, 


le flew regard leſs of his Fame 
And like a Ro31x turnd. 
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* I et ſtill he urg d ſome grave pretence 
And with long Reaſons ſpoke, | 
That all he did was in Defence 
or the Sw a1n's . 


| his Oak an Ancient goodly Tree 
Deep Rooted in the Earth 

1 eſſing the Grove by Heavens Decree; 
Was ballow'd at its Birth. 
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(6 
From Time to Time each Maſter Swain 
Delighted in its Shade, 
And daily with the Holy Train; 
Beneath its Branches pray d. 
The Bulrinxen knew the Feather'd Train | | 
Of fofteſt, fweeteſt Tong, 
All lov'd alike the Oak and Sw ain, 
And to their Glory ſung, | 
He therefore forms a new Deſign 
Io make Things diſagree, | 
And by his Politicks disjoin, I 
| The Sw a1n and Pavrite Tree £ 
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4 
ne Blackbird of the leg Tong 
Z And Pilfring Crows he Court ' 
he Goldfinch, nne e 
. | Ad fit for any Sports.” 
Thus with the Birds ts Party „ 
Z From Tree to Tree he Spoke, 
nd Sightd, and Groand, and much —_— 
3 Te Ponger of the Ot. 

XIX. 


ain | 


WW. + 


J The felling Bud on ev'ry Spray 
TY He nipp'd with fatal Stroke, | 
1 nd made each op ning Flower his Prey, 
our fin He loyd the Oak, 
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** 
To ev ry 8 wAIx that held the Grove, 5 
He ſometimes ſeem d a Friend, pit 
And told *em Tales of wond'rous Love, & 
But ſpoibd em in the End. | Dir f 
XXI. 
The preſent 8 w IN of better Soul 
Than all who went before him, 
The Burri x cn fancy'd to cajole NY 


By trying to Adore him. 
XXII. 
It happen'd that a mighty Feud, 
The Pa rty-Birds had made, | 
Which if not Timely now Subdy'd * 
The 8 w AIN muſt be Betray'd. 


Together had combin d, 
; ach ſworn the Dove's cem Foe 
| 1 | To Ruin all the Kind. 
ww. 
We early Dawn thro! half, the Grove, 

J 1 The fieroe Devourers flew, 

1 he gentle Birds before em drove, 
And all they caught, they — 
i Tine, Lark, and eyry! Bird 
| | l That ſcorn'd their ſervile Loke, 


hey us'd like Doves, and gave the Word 


ie Safety of the Oak. 
- 0 | 


un f 


| | | y / y | <A f ; 
he cruel Vulture, Rook, and Crow, | 


XXVI 
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(8) 
XX. | 
To ew ry S w in that held the Grovg, - 
Ne ſometimes ſeem'd a Friend, p 
And told *em Tales of wond'rous Love, 
But ſpoild em in the Ed. 
XXI. 
The preſent SWAIN of better Soul 
Than all who went before him, 
The Bur rixcn fancy'd to cajole 


By trying to Adore him. 
XXII. 


It happen'd that a mighty Feud, | 
The Party-Birds had made, 
Which if not Timely now Subdu'd, 
The Sw ANN mult be Betray'd. 


he cruel Vulture, Rook, and Crom, 
Together had combin'd, = | 
Fach ſworn the Dove's eternal Foe 
ToRuin all the Kind. 
| ts. 
it early Dawn thro half. the re, 
* fx f | The fierce Devourers flew, 
F he gentle Birds before em drove, 
And all they caught, they Slew. 
F XXV. 
1 an Linxet, Lark, and evry 1 Bird 
That ſcorn'd their vile Yoke, 
£ 2 us'd like Doves, and gave the Word 
The Safety of 10 Oak. 


1 | : C —_ 
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(1 
The Sw AI x beheld with inward Grief. ig 
This Inſult on his Sway, rMh 
And haſtning to his Fricnd'sRelief 
He ſeiz'd the Rebel Prey. 1 N 


* 


This done: He all, the Feather d Race, 8 
=» To ſolemn Council drags, a 
Io them refers the foul Diſgrace, | 

And bids them judge th Cauſe, 

"= a -- 

| The Birds with one Conſent ordain, 
To vindicate their Lord res 

And well avenge-the Traitor Train; 
By Juſtice ſacred Sword, 


| AR confiul#/by y vag | 
And ready dow io pals, GS, E 
15 Urbe Bur rixck rais'd a doleful Note, | 
And ery'd eAlas ! las! 
| of XXX. | 

«For Meow Birds of ey vy i 
6 © (Oh! may the$warn but grant it, ) 

| Show'd very long, and loudly ſpeak, | 
For ſure all Birds may want it. 
Mercy a Virtue is ſo high, iy, 004 
And of o certain Glory, 
Its Praiſes reach heyond * sbie, 7 x 
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As you may read in Story. 5 


=" OW XXXII. 


A Sacred Book I oft have read, 1825 
« By Hopkins John Tranſlated, * 
s Where it is very plainly aid, . 5 

. The Cruel Man is bated. bi 


| XIXIIII. 

A hundred places I can quote, 
« Of Captive Ber in Fight, _ 

© Who yet as I can ſhow by rote, , 
: Were all releas'd at Night. 


XXXIV. Ni 
It is enough to Beat, and Take, | 
Then give them Bread and Water, 

6 Diſmiſs theſe ſo, for Heavens ſake, 
* Regardleſs what comes after. 
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a anhin a Book ho wry, + | 

1 Before his Retra#ation, _ 
firm: the Devil.himſelf he thought, 
of Might once enjoy Salvation, I 
XXXVI. 


e Mercy, what à Show, 
ol thee I well could paint! 
Forgive a Sinner, andhe'll 3 
of certainly a Saint. 0 eee Ft 


3 XXXVII. 
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; A f " 


1 F Proverbs ſome have made, 
of ſaving Thieves from Halter, | 
ut yet what Author ever ſaid, 4 
But Proverbs till may alter? 


1 


1 


XXXVII. 


if + The lovely Ox x for many Years | 


(549-, 
NN. 
6 Proverbs themſelves aye so i, 
Not much valle m own, 
« That mine may change before your 1 
0 The BULFINCH oft has ſhown. | | 
XXIX. 
M « Beſide, reflect moſt Righteous 8 w Aix 


4 How much you may provoke, 
By this relentleſs bloody Stam, 
All lovers of the Ox. = 


0 od _ — 
. 
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q Has fenc'd her Sons around, 
And not one drop of Blood appears | 
About her Sacred Ground. 


(10 
; Theſe Rebel Binds if they fap true 
(And you hawe herd their Story,) 
a Dum with Honour ue. 
c Rebelling for ber Glory. 411 


If now tile Birdeyo will not ſpare 


* 


And with my Voice agree, | 
Who ſhall in future Ages dare 
. ToGuard the Favourite Tree t : 
o! Giye them Mercy gentle S w AIR 
Tho much againſt the Law, 
F I ſwear no Rebel Bird again 
ein ever ſtir a Claw, 
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e 
Then let the Birds of equal kin 
Jo me this Grace afford. 
2 beg the S w AI with ſuppliant Mind, 
| © To ſpare each Rebel Bird. 
XIV. 
He ſpoke;; the better Birds who long 
| The Bur rIxcH had ſuſpected, 5 
Contemn'd his vain deluſive Tongue, 
And all his Votes rejected. 
E 
The Goldfach, Chaſueb, and the reſt, | 
| Falſe Lovers of the OAK, 1 
His preaching, Gravity careſt, 55 
And chuckld as he ſpoke. 7h 


FEW - 
XLVII. 

| Vhen now, the $ wa 1N by Nature kind 
Yet ſenſible of wrong | 

J Thus to the Birds expreſsd his Mind | 
Y In Words ſincere and ſtrong. 

XLV.UII. 

F 1 know how deep this Rebel Crew 

; Have laid their Traytor Train 
The Schemes and Projects they perſu'd 
70 pbil my peaceful Reign. 


XLIX. 
Ill they repaid their Maſters Good 
, « But have their Nature ſhown, 
4 By ſeeking firſt my Subjects Blood, 
„ They aim ro ſpill my own. 


D L. “ Can 
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| L. 

Can wicked Vultures who are ſworn 
« Mine, and our laſting Foe, 

Jo firm Obedi ience e er return 


& And peaceful Subjeſs grow. 
A 


& Their Vows and Promiſes are vain, | 


& While now they Mercy want, 
They know they hate both OA K and S wa of 
And will thoſe Vows recant. 

LIL. 
«K To plead their Cauſe, is to requeſt 
© My Honour to betray, 
0 To own I am your Lord in jeſt 
0 And give my Right away. 


Lil, 


(19) 
LIL 


I to your ſelves you cruel are 
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« And would to Ruin run 
Think not your Lord will Rebels ſpare, | 
« And ſee you all undone. | 


LIV. : : N 
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To Love the Good, Preſerve the Juſt, 

« And hold a ſteady Reign * 

[Ny [ Jo puniſh Pride, and breach of Truſt 

f * Becomes a lawful S wax. 

| LV. 

1 © The BuIN ch ſtill may Cant and Whine 
1 About the Sa RE DOAR, | 

f I ſee the ſhallow poor Deſign, 

And he ſhall feel the Stroke. 


(6209 
LVI. 


« Heneeforth in Parties let hin range, 
« And either Love, or Feign, 


2 A Bird of various Notes may changs  - 
« But can't diſturb my Reign, 


LVII. 
« Bur here l thus his Fate ordain 


« Where &er he? S pleas*d to rove 


Y  <« TheBuLriNCcH now and all his Train 
[ I baniſh from the Grove, 
3 LVII. 
i = T hus ſpoke the S WAI the other Birds 
| Approv'd what he had faid ; 
The BurrixcR felt the killing Words, 
| And hung his Penſive Head. 
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Mr. War.POLE's Sickneſs, 


* 
WV 
1 


ite, hear Britannia's 


os Favour 


14 


* 
. + 
1% 
45 


Por, 


N 
1 
yo = N 
= +4 

9 
4 $ / 

- 
L 


i 
. 


Prayer 


T4 


ile ſhe-cammits her WALPOLE to thy Care, 


Wee of th 


Y Seil ebe loyely Goddeſs ſtands 


- a 
Wd fearleſs truſts 


= \ 


her Safety in thy Hands. 
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"4 0 GARTH, ſhe cries, rebate the fierce 8 1 
c 1 ſet my Monarch, and my Sons at To 
„Elude the Royal T ombs, and mock the G 
Of Uxis Temple + hafty for his Fate, | 
For when ripe Virtue into Glory grows 
It ever reaps the Curſes of my Foes, 
His and his countries Enemies are one, . 
And they who wiſh him loſt, wiſh me undoi 
*Bve Thou y Son, ven born, by;jaſtfucelſ 
＋ hy lov'd Britannia, and her friends to ble 
Alike thy Muſe and healing Arts engage F 
Jo diſappoint an ** Faction: Rags, 
© So did thy Skill before give Envy pain, 


When Holl xEs felt new life in every Vein, 
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41M. Hminſter Abbey 


(3) 


raps a Loyaley with him reviving ſprung, 

2% e Graces mib again, the Maſes ſung. 

10 h now to TAR be thy happy Aid 

7s 1 both thy 1 and N Art th d, 


(2) 


"* © GARTH; ſhe cries, rebate he fierce tl 
And ſet my Monarch, and my Sons at caſe, 
Elude the Royal Tombs, and mock the & 
Of Urns Temple + haſty for his Fate, 


For when ripe Virtue into Glory grows 


It ever reaps the Curſes of my Foes, 

C, 
„His and his countries Enemies are one, I 
And they who wiſh him loſt, wiſh me undoi N 


But Thou, my Son, wert born by; juſt uc 


Alike thy Maſe and healing Arts engage 1 
© To diſappoint an impious Factious Rags, 
© So did thy Skill before give Envy pain, 

© When HoLLes felt new life in every Vein, 
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+ N ſtminſter Abbey. 
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pd Loyalty with him reviving ſprung, 

ie Graces miha again, the Moſer ſung. 

k now to WAL vor RE be thy happy Aid 
both thy Friendſhip, and thy Art diſplay” d, 
4 $4 may thy Phorzus ſmiling from above 


1 
C "> 
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E In our the pow'rful Herb and Thou approve, 
1 | ain the Darling of his Country raiſe, | 


40, d take a Monarchs, and a Nations Praiſe. 


* 60 
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ble Photzus ſmiles, and proſper all thy Cares, 
v9 q | | 
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* WarrorE lives, and Mok riuzx deſpairs. 
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| Reddere 2 "a = 
Adem; voti vam memento. Hor. Lib. 2. ba 10 


I. 


0 1 7 HEN fad Britannia fear'd of late 
Her „ near har” 


| of 


Wou'd prove her own undoing, 
She beat her Breaſt and rent her Hair, 
And offer'd many an humble Prayer 7 

To fave her ſelf from Ruin % 


| 1 


85 

IE: 

J 0 cher Bhners hn ſheftroye? i > v7ov orfe 

98 o pacify offundeil Io rtr „ 

4 And come to Terms oe ge J bn 

n hundred other Lives for this 757) 11th 

\nd let Death pick them where he as Y ds 
She frankly wou'd have given. 

III. 
Ne, ſhe offer'd one, or two, 
I nd Biſhops more, if they woud do 
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W The Rage of Fate to couzen. r bit. 
1 


Verds were ſo cheap they might be had, 
4 t the ſame Rate they had been made, * 
Ev'n by the good round Dozen. 
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IV: 
She vow'd if WL E OI might be ſpard | 
The Land, of Raſcals ſhou'd be clear'd, 
And purg'd from all Offenes, 
But frail are Sinners promiſes, - | 


And Vows of Victims, all, like theſe, | 


Are made in Future-Tenſes. 
v. 
Howe'er the Gops, who Patriots ble, 
Took Pity on her ſore Diſtreſs, | 
And willing to relieve her, 
Bid ÆscurArius ftep to Barth 
And put on Blactmore, Mead or Garth, 
To rid him of his Feaver. LNG 
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And what it is «fo doe em,“ 


| * o ſuch a fivour from the Skies, 
Wot e 0 of Rogues ſuffice, 1 
Tho now you ſow below em. 11 
. TRY 
- Vows which your A Affliction made | 

ou'd in your better times be paid. 

And I muſt tel youfairly,, | | 9") 
NVere you to Obligations true. 
I 4 wou'd be the leaſt thing you. cou'd doo, 
To hang up honeſt HR. 
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EST of all our earthly Wealth 
Everlaſting Charmer, Health; L07 919V, | 
Blooming Goddeſs far more gay! vil! m r 
Than the flow? ry Meadsin May." Wo nr 


Mi 
7— — 
„ 
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* The Goddeſs of Health, 


A Ws 7! 

When the airy Warblers meet 
8 1 an thy Voice theit Songs less _ 
en thou doſt thy Sight refuſo 

G b1d and Jems their valueoſe, 

F Ike Thy downy joys away 

| pd no other joy will ſtay: 
Woting Thee what Monarch knows 


179 Fe of power, or ſweet repoſe, 
by. T þ enjoy Thee- is to live, 
Y y ou doſt all our Bleſſings give, 


II. 


eat HrcrrA lend an Ear 


* . *. ; 


itannia's pray'r vouchſa fe to hear 


xz 


Mitannia on thy Aid relies, 


— "M$ 


H lp orelſe her WALeoLE dies, 
n 
C 


— 


(10) 
Thoꝰ thou'ſt frequent cauſe to blame, 
| The Old Ungrateful fickle Dame, 10 0 vo 
Yet preſerve her Patriots life; . 
In compaſſion to his Wife. 
Calm the tempeſt in that Breaſt, 
Where great WALPOLE wont to reſt.” 
Bid thoſe Byes their ſtreams forbear 
W hoſe look gives Pleaſure ev'ry where 
Hear us Health's great Goddeſs Hear. 
- III. 


Our Pray'rs prevail the Sateſman Lives 


Behold the Deity arrives, 
And Health again to WAaLeoLE gives. 
Britannia's Welfare to reſtore, 


Oh may He never want it more. 
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P A * R I 21 
I. 
JOwnsHEND and STANHOPE, fit at 
4 a Heaven to Bleſs the King and Realm, 
Has length' ned WALeoLE's Span. 


ree Glorious Patriots yet more true 


1 han Rome or Sparta ever knew 
Since firſt thoſe States began. 
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For . Venn dab Popith SY 
As oben as the Day appear'd, 

Sent up their Prayers to th 
For to her Sox they ſeldom pray, 
Since taught by Rame the other r ways 


They never can Miſearry, 
III. 


But now they utter loud Com plaints 


* 


And curſe all Male and Female n ; 
WALPOLE ill lives, their curb. 7 
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And four long Years at leaſt muſt come 
E're French Piſtoles, and IBS 8 — Rome 
Qur Liberties diſturb. 


— — — — 


N *. o 

i TSS 
——— — 
— 


1 — 


THE 


* SO oP 
— . — 
* 


— * 

vt * - —- - 

"Yo EE Yon at 
2 : —— 


1 


ä SG 4 
8 > 2 
11 8 . 


\ . . 
THE : CN b I. 034.14 


JAMBLE: 


; "i 


veen BEIIx DAA Demy- Prude, 
7 CLok a Court. Coquette 


CLos. 
ELL me BeruxDA, why your conſtant 
n fy | 


a iO the Needle, or the Book of Pi ray” r. 


g |. £1 » 
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U 

"ſs POEM was — to pk ſome Satyrifal 

i adies. The Story is too well known among the 

7 Wonde to want a Key. The beſt Lines in it are taken 
SONTAIN E, and a fam'd Female Mit aſſiſted in 


q F-oſlation. EY 


(40. 
: What Belle can in a duller Circle move, 
Ordearer purchaſe 2 port en, n #4 


< 


Had ſuch a Mortal, CLox, been your Lot, 
The Belle ere this had all her Fairs forgot. 
Had Sacrific'd her Plide to fach a fame, 
\nd loſt the Coquette in a Careful Dame,. a 
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My Airs forgot! -— and for a Nauſeous Spouſe, 


Who'd doom me Priſoner to his hideous. Houſe, ( 
No, let theſe Eyes ſtill dart deſtructive Fire, . | . 
And in that flame let Sighing Beaus expire. 
While you ſtitch Holland for your Spouſe's Cap, 


Or Nurſe the Monſter, when he gets a Clap. 


\ 


Rm EY agen or 


BELINDA, 


(3 


Ti 8 Berns. 9612 27 = 


Nay, now my CLox, yob are too Severe, 

To point your Satire at my eaſie Dear. 

Since, Faithleſs N * yau taught him fut 
to rove; A b A 123147 


Witneſs Hide. Park, and its too Conſcious 
Grove! 1 


Wiley you led him to a chick Receß; 

The C racking Whale-Hoops did the Reſt con- 
Oh fatal Ramble! Now I find too late, NO 
Dor whom, falſe Crox, you prepar rd the Bait. 


C!erox. 5 
Did 1 for this n my Garter'd 3— diſdain, . 
Th Alluring Deſſert, and the bright Champaign? 
When he, ſtill aiming at his former Station, 


Gave to Favillia a Grand Collation. 


Braun's 


(16) 
Braun s was the Houſe, += . many a 


2 Amt 


Fav'rire Toaſt 


BRLIN DA. N -W. ir * 
Tunbel, a Brute to each obliging 3 Fair! 


vet TunbePs poliſh'd fora Courtiers lie 
Oh the vaſt Merit of' A Beauteous Wife! 


My Vice $ Key ſhall Smatty 5 ide adorn, 


#7 # 
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What can't ſhe do, who could Old Surh fre 5 
And Am'rous flames i in Flimy s Breaſt inspire? I 
When theſe faint Lilies are Marinas Scorn, | 


— 
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Has found a Lover, wa en loſt. 
Beware, ye Belles, of Bram luxurious Skill ! 
Of B.— beware; Bs pointed Eyes can kill. 


5 Mo 
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And ſhall then Tunbel Bs late Honours bear? 
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(647 
We frſt beheld Blightill 5:Roſes fide, 


Ber ſhe was doom d to ne Bridal Maid. 


CL Lok. 
Natures Nice ſore, and Broun's urig Art, 
Confſpir'd i in vain to Captivate my Heart. 
[*In vain Cupid's Bow bent with a Blue . ). 
Shot many a Dart from a Brilliant- Ring.] 
( As DoxseT the Bard did once Merrily Sing. 5 
In vain the Wine had, kindled fond deſire. 


He Sigh'd, he Kneel'd, he Beg'd me to retire. _. 


I whiſper'd Reputation, and what not. 
In ſhort J jilted the vain Am'rous Sot, 
To walk to Paddington —Your Spouſe, tis true, 


L asked to Rgmble,-— but you tigt the Cue. 


A 


0)” 

Oh think, BIND, how with Raptures fir'd, 
You praisd the Lvns, * — Birds 

admir'd! 

Think, how you ſhudder'd at the threat ning 
Sky! 18 71 ne 
Juſt, Juſt as Lovely in his Coach paſt BY « 1 i 
His Coach he preſt on your Unthinking Dear: 
«And may I (faid he) preſume to 55 


[Fair, 

To breath in the Park, a much Serener Air? 

Now you aſſume the Belle, and now the 
Prude, 


To fire your Lover, and your Spouſe delude. 


The Park you hate yet to the Lodge we drive; 


Where we found WIr ry with fam'd Arrr's 
Wile. 
The 


C19) 
The Flow rs, Birds, Breezes, and the ſtudy 


* ww 1 © 74 
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1 Coldeſt Veſtal might a v wich the | 
The Grove, the ogy, and the ade 
. 
Can't now invite you to attend their Strain. 
Lovely, and Tos prudentially withdrew, 
Tis for a Spouſe to tempt the falling De 
Your Does return'd.-The printed Couch told 
Tales, | 
But why ſhould we She Na ature cal 


prevails. 


Ai EPILOGUE written for 
the late celebrated New PLAr 
called the DRUMMER, but 
Noi ſpoke. W ie bows 29141 100) 
1 F any Briton in this Place appears, 
A ſlave to Prieſts or ſuperſtitious Fears. 
Let theſe odd Scenes reform his Brainſick No: 
tions, 83 
Or BrEIELD's ready tb apply his Potions. 
Thoſe Wits Excepted;' who appear d fo wiſe, 
To Conjure Spectres from the vap'ry Skies. 
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A very 


(21) 

A very Po#z (Pin told) may be afraid, > * 
And tremble at the Monfters, which he made. 
From dark miſhapen'* Clouds of Ry a Dy& 
A different Object roſe tovery Rye 
And the ſame Vapour, as your Fancies ran, oY 
Appear'd a Monarch, or a Warming-Pan. 1.3) 

Well has Friend Wuis rox every Scene apply'd, 
And drawn thy. vameaning Meteor to our Side. 


How will th Accounts of that portentous 
Night, | 
Give his late Majeſty of Perth Delight; 
When he ſhall hear, his — now 
Oppreſt) 
With ſharper Eyes, than their dull Neighbours 
bleff, 


— 


7 The late Meteor. 3 
| Beheld 


( 22 ö 
f Beheld two fancy'd Armies in Array, 5 
And that the Clouds were bigr, that ran away. || - 


- What tho on Barth henever fac'da Fe, || 
And gave up every Fort without A. Blow ib \ 
Yet never let the Chevalier deſpair, - || © 


He ſtill has Troops, and Caſtles in the Ain: 


Twere endleſs to relate the different ſhows, 
| That in the A dnight-Exhalations roſe, 


While every Brite gap d with Wild ſurprize 
And as hew i{h'd, interpreted the S kies. - 
Some of our Heroes, if they tell us right, 

| 


Near Charing-Crofs beheld a Bloody-Fight. 
Of twofierce Amazons.--Who were they, ken ye? 
Why who but Rochf---4, and that Tory * Fenny, 
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*A Nick-Name of Mrs. Fen---ck, | 


: (23) 

„ They ay 0 our Heroine in this dreadful Wrack, 
Laid the. Scots-Monfter en her batter' d Back. 
Whence we infer, the Nymphs of Dre 1 ave 
Will, like their Siſter, many S 3 
\ While theſe at Wyburn's i in October Riot, * 


Namny broils Whigs 0 t Beef-Staker for her 


* 


Diet. 
No fart more — can Your — bart 
Than | fat Rump-ſtakes—And might my wiſh 
E ach Beau ſhould have $ 99 905 — O- s 
. L 
Some of you donn. 6 faith, ſhe's" ſors n 
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7 A Beef-ſtake- club kept a at Nam x Rech As, 
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To the * Mr. 5 
thor of the Celebrated W. n. 
Powagr.. 
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By Mr. POPE 


OW much, Egregious Moo RE, are we 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 


All Human Race are Worms. 


\ 
| (2505 
Man, is a very Wortn dy Hirt: 
Proud Reptile, f vile and vam not 
A- while He crawIe upon the aft 
Then ſhrinks s to Earth Spain; 2! IA RF 
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+ Mr. Pope took this Hint from Homer, Book 5. 

10 Apollos:SpeactrtoTDiomade.'(/': |' | 1 - 
O Son of Hades, ceaſe! be vie and se 
How vaſt the Diff rence of the Gods and Thee; 

ſhine | . 

Above, Eternal, Deatlileſs, and Divine, | 
And mortal Man ! a M retch of humble Birth, 
A ſhort-liy'd Reptile in the Duſt of Earth, 
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That Woman i578. orm win, ut 
Eer ſince qur Gran am Ls 91 | 
She fiſt coop 2 2 eee en le. Tis 77 A 
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But whether Man, or He, God knows, 1 
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The: Lear#d- themſelves, we Book- Worms 
name : | | nel: 
The Blockbead, is a Slow. Worm Þ 7 
The Nymph, -whoſe Tail is all on Flame, 
1 aptly term'd a Glow-Worm· 
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42 9%) ON 
The Fope are painted Butter- 88 RR 
That flatter-for a h ! 20 017 1; 
| Firſt from a Worm a; 
Then in 2 Worm decays: Ig nut 
2210 _— 23803 FW 

The Hatterer an. Bar-wig grows. 
i Some Worms ſuit -all. Conditions yy 1gy-. 9 

Miſers are Muek-Worms,. Silk-Wgrmg Beur- 

5 And Dear. Watches PM ee Hui ni N 
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1 n Thea itt en + ye Dont 
That Stateſmen have 8 Worm is ſeen, 
By all their winding Play #. ** 
1 Their Conſcience is a Warm-withiny: off 
That gnaws: them Night and Day. 
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Ah! een thy Sire welk k rd; 

And brate al rife; / : 5 Tai 
If thou could'ſt make the Courtier: vdid I 

The Worm that never Dies. | | 


» <6? .- At © wot 


„ %ig Sivu- Ang NYSE at 
0 RIGA eAtb-charchiLone, © 

WS ferr?{$Gub\Eqerails' fer, 0 
2 in is thy Ave; ohy; Powder: Vai, 
Since Vari hall Eat ev 'n Thee. 
eg ef M eee 

Thou enly cant oxi = IIs vd 
Soffis fene Abort Yea, moimore;):..> Neil 

Ev'n Bur fn Wits to mel rurn, 
Who Maggots were bebte, AA} 0 gol. 
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